
The Taming of the Shret& t 

And with the clamour keepe her ftill awake: 

This is a way to kill aWife w ith kindnelfe. 

And thus He curbe her madandbeadftrong humors 
thar knowes better how to tame a flutw, 

Now let him fpeake, ’cischariticto (hew. £xit. 

£y ter Tram a and Hortenfio : 

Tra. Is’t poffible friend Lifio t y hat Miftris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio. 

I ted you fir fhebcares mefaire in hand, 

Lac. Sir tofativfieyouin whatlhrucfaid. 

Stand by, and marke the manner of hu teaching, 

Enter Bianca . 

Her. Now Miltrisprofic you in what you read ? 

Sian. What Matter rcadc you firft,rcfoluc methat s 
Her. 1 read, that I profefie the Arc to louc. 

Sian. And may youprouc fir Mailer of your Art, 

Lac. While you 1 wc«c deere prouc Mrlirclfe of my heart, 
Her. Quickeprocccdcrs many nowicllmelpray, 
Youtha-durrti'wcarctha you miftris ^mkcvj 
L ou’d mein the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. OhdefpighcfullLoue vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee L <fio this is wonderful!. 

Hor. Miftakc no more, I am not Lifio, 

Nora Mufinan as I ieeme to bee, 

But one that fcorne to hue in this dilguife,, 

Forfuch aoneasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Gad of fucha Cullion ; 

Xoow fir, that 1 a ra call'd Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I haue often heard 
Of your inure affc£f ion to Bianca, 

Andfinee mine eyes. arc wicnclfeof her lightnede, 

1 Will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Fdrfwearc Bianca, and herlouefor euer. . 

Her. See how they kiflc and court : Signior, Lucentio , . 
Hcerc is my hand, and heere I firmly vow. 

Neuerco woo her more 3 but do fori wsarc her 
As one vn worthy all the former fauors 

That I haue fondly flatter’d them witliall, 

Tra . And hecic 1 take the like vnfained oath* 
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w«.crto marrie with her, though (he would intreate, 

2, ... her, fee how bcaftly (lie doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfworne 
For me, that I may furely keeps mine oath. 

I will be married to awealtby Wiadow, 

Ere three day cs paffe, which bath as long lou d me, 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

‘ And fo farewell figmor Lucentio, 

Kindneflcin women , not their beauceousioeket 
Shall win my louc, and to 1 cake my leauc. 

In refoliltion , as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Mifiris Bianca, blelle you with fuCR grace, 
Aslongcthco a Loucrs bkifcd cafe : 

Hay , I haue tanc you napping gentle Louc, 

And haue forfworne you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. Tranio you ieft, but haue you both forfvyorae me r 

Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Lnc. Then we arc rid of Lifio. 

Tra. rfaitb hec’l haue a luftie Widdow now. 

That (hall be wo'o’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giuc him ioy. 

Tra. 1, and lice’ ltamc her. 

Bianca, He lay es(o Tranio 

Tra. Faith he i> gon vnto the taming fchoolc. 

Bian. The taming (choole: what is there fucha place? 

Tra. I milfris, and Petruchio is themafter, 

Thatteacbeth tnckes ekuen and twentic long. 

To tame a Ihrcw, and charmc her chattering tongue. 

£ntt r Biendello. 

Bion, Oh Matter, matte* I haue waechc folong^ 

That I am doggc.wcarie^ but at latt 1 1 pied 
An ancient Angell cofmxmig downc the hill. 

Will feme the tu. nc. 

Tra . W hat is he Biondello ? 

Bion. Matter, a Marcamanc,cr a pedant, 

I know net what’ but formall inapparell, 

. in gate and countenance furely like a Father* 

Lac . And-whatof him Tranto? 

Tra , If he be credulous, and cruft my tak, 
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